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and pounded np the bones. As yet they did not despair : the army at Tunis would assuredly hear of their dilemma, and come at once to their rescue.
But the evening of the fifth day their hunger redoubled : they gnawed the shoulder-belts of their swords, and devoured the little sponges edging the bottoms of their helmets.
These forty thousand men were crowded in a kind of hippodrome formed by the mountain; some of them persistently remained before the portcullis, or at the base of the rocks; others confusedly covered the plain of the basin. The strong avoided each other, and the weak sought the brave, who, however, could not save them.
From fear of the infection, the bodies of the velites had been quickly buried, and the location of the pits remained no longer distinguishable.
Lying on the ground, all the Barbarians languished. Here and there between their lines, a veteran sometimes passed, and they shouted curses against the Carthaginians, against Hamilcar, and also against Matho. Although he was innocent of their present disaster, it seemed to them that the calamity would have been less if he had also shared it. Then they moaned; some even wept softly and low, like little children.
They would go to the captains and beg them to give them something to appease their sufferings. The officers made no reply, or, seized with a fit of rage, picked up stones and threw them into their faces.
In truth, many kept carefully Hidden in the ground a reserve of food, possibly only a few handfule of